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A N ignorant rope-dancer and } jug gler, has 
advertifed his Exhibition, to be the « only ‘senteel’ 
entertamment, in town. The Kni ght of hemp, cer= 
tainly forgot, that there is fuch a place as the Colum- 
bian Mufeum, in Bofton,—a place containing in one 
of its remoteft corners, fources of more rational delight 
and gra tification, than ever were to be found in any 
“deception oop” or jumping ware-haufe, from Sadler’s 
Wells down to the fuperd edifice in "Theatre alley. I 
muft confefs, the citizens of this ref fpectable and 
populous town, are much flattered by their itine- 
rant Adadox, and foreigners will be greatly tempted 
to refort to a metropolis, where there is but one 
“genteel” exhibition to pleafe and amufe them. 
We hope Mr. Bowen’s crouded halls, and the emp- 
tinefs of the well accomedated room in Theatre Al- 
ley, will be evincive of the good tafte and refined 
fentiments of Boftonians. 

‘The Columbian Mufeum, is undoubtedly the beft 
and moft extenfive, of any that we have ever had in 
this town. The indefatig: ibleinduftry, the polite de- 
portment and the profeflional abilities of its propries 
tor, entitle him to our applaufe and patronage. 


Vol. f. 
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Fiis collection of prints, lately imported from the 
Boydells, is well worthy ef attention. a view of 
the fuperb fet of the Shakfpeare plat alone, 
would be ample comp enfatien to an amateur of 
fine arts, for the time fpentin a very lengthy vifit, 
But it were prefumption to attempt a detail of the 
various curiolities, the pictures, and the ftatues, 
with which Mr. Bowen has enriched his Mufeum, 
or to deferibe their particular excellencies. We 
earneftly recommend it to thofe, who are defi ious 
of information on the ra not to let their inc! 
nations remain ungratified, when Sifty cents, will 
purchafe them mints of ple afure and improveme 
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Literary { Simulements. 





THE EXPENCE OF ECONOMY, 


Do you know, Mefirs. Editors, that I am ir 
the high road to be ruined by economy. River "é 
a poor man pay fo dear in order to fave mone y, and 
it is all owing to the cry that you and others have 
fet up about fcarcity that I am fairly driven out 
my own houfe, and am the laughing flock of ali m; 
neighbors. 

You muft know that I have the good fortune to 
enjoy the beft wife in the world ; the is a pattern 
to all her acquaintance ; fhe looks i into every thing 
herfelf, is quite notable, a great manager, an ¢ xcel- 
Jent market woman, and knows the cheapelt fhop 
in town for every article, that we want. This is 

not only a great comfort as well as faving to our- 
felves, but a great convenience to our friends ; for 
when any of them want to buy a gown, or a pound 
of raifins, they arc fure not only to confult my wife, 
but take her with them, for fear they fhould be i ime 
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a upon, and the kind foul is every day upon 

er feet trudging into the city, with one friend and 

pores becaufe really m the ci ty things may be 

bought for half price, and this I can afiure you is 
true, from the extraordinary bargains “sb fle con- 
ftantly makes. 

But, firs, to my misfortune, F need not tell you, 
who have fo well deferibed the prefent tearei- 
ty, that every feeling heart is anxious to Ieffien the 
conifumption of wheat, and to make as great a faving 
as poffible of bread in thefe hard times, ‘The num- 
ber of fubftitutes for flour which have been fuggett- 
ed by the ingenious Sir John Sinclair, Prefident of 
the Board of Agriculture, and others, flruck my 
wife very forcibly. ‘Dear me,” fhe faid one morn- 
ing at breakfaft, “chow fimple the receipt is, jut: 
one half flour and one half potatoes ; I declare i 
will try it, and then we fhall make our own bread, 
and what a faving that will be ! It is but having a 
hitle caft iron oven put up at the fide of the - chen 
grate, and it will be the moft conven ient and handy 
thing in the world; it will bake a pie, or a few 
tarts upon occafion ; and you know, my love, it* 
will keep your leg of mutton hot and comfortabl. 
any time that you fhould happen to be detained on 
Change. What do you think of it, my dear?” I 
never have an opinion of my own on any fubject of 
this kind. My wife is fovereign out of the count- 
ing-houfe, which is my only territory. My dear,” 


> 
fays I you know beft. It is furely the duty of eve- 
ry one to leffen the confumption of wheat, and if you 
think a mixed bread will antwer I would have youtry 
it; but,my love, might younct tmake your experiment, 
anil fend the loaf to the bakehoufe, and rot buy ar 
oven till you fee how it anfw ers.” “Oh dear, no, 
by no means ; now that is always your way. My 
God! trufta baker with an expt eriment when he 


is to be deprived of our cuftem if it fucceeds. No, 
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I thank you. Why he would burn it on purpofe.” 
There * no arguing with my wife, fhe is fo clever; 
and befides when once the takes up a thing, the 
finds out io many 2 advantage $ in a minute, that did 
not ftrixe her at frit, that the fecond reafons are of- 
ten more fo ‘celle th ran the original inducement. 
‘This was precifely the cafe about the little cait iron 
oven, it was thought of only for the fake of this po. 
tatoe bre as but fach a variety of ufes for an i 
came crowding upca her mind that the wondered 
how we had ever been able to go on without an o- 
ven. An oven would fave itfelf in two months in 
the expence of fuel, for fhe declared, for her own 
part, that the liked baked meat as well as roaft, and 
vhenever I dined out fhe and the children could do 
very well with a bit of beef flake pie, or a baked 
fhouider of mutton 3; and, befides, a cait iron oveu 
was no expence, ihe faw one fold at auction for a 
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couple of vi eas, and the was fure fhe knew the 
broker tha t bought 1 it, he lived in Moorfields, for fhe 
often bests with him. I did not fay a word more. 
When I came home to dinner my wife told me, 

with great joy, that fhe had got the oven, and the 
brick layer was coming in the morning to fet it, and 
fhe had only paid two guineas and an half, and it 
WS 23 good a as new ; there was not a fingle crack 
about it, and it was quite charming ; there was on- 
Jy one thing th t the did not know how to manage, 
there was not room by the fide of the fire for the 
oven without removing the boiler ; but the was fure, 
if the bricklayer had not been an afs, he might have 
contrived it fomehow : : But, hang the mre ry it 
was not wanted often, it might be put in 
back cellar under the counting-houfe. It wou 

eafy, the bricklayer faid, to carry up a flue. 

fhe had fettled the whole plan, and fhe entertain: ol 
me during dinner with the preparations fhe had 
made for our new bread. She was fure, fhe faid 
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t potatoes woul Id be dear, becaufe every body 
was s going to eat them, and fhe had therefore the 
precaution to buy in as many as ihe thought would 
ferve us for the winter. “Good God! my dear, 
they will fpoil, where can you keep them 2?” «1 
warrant you [ll find room,” fays the, “and a3 to 
their {poling Vil anfwer for them ; how dol pre 
ferve pears till the month of June, and fure they are 

nore delicate than pot: itoes.” I know how clever 
my wife is at thefe things, her preferve s are excei- 
lent, and there is not a week but tome of our 
friends are forced to fend to us for a pot or two, 
water their own are all fpoiled ; and my wife al- 
ways takes care to have. enough on that very 
count. (To be continued. } vf 
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i. BENEFICENCE OF NATURE. 

* 

i ‘ok Mosr men; in policed Nations, look on 
; Nature with indifference. Pearn: are in the mid@ 
‘ of hes work ‘sy and they admire on ly human gran 
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deur. What charm, after all, can render the Hifto. 
ry ot Men fo interefting ? It has to boaft of vain ob- 
jects of glory alone, of uncertain opinions, of bloo- 
dy victories, or, at moft, of ufelefs labours. If 
Nature, fometimes, finds a place in it, we are called 
upon to obferve only the ravages which fhe has com- 
mitted, and to hear her charged with a thoufand ca- 
lamities, which may be all traced up to our own 
iiaprudence. 

With what unremitting attention, on the contra. 
ry, is this common Mother providing for us the 
means of happinefs! She has diffufed her benefits 
over the globe, from Pole to Pole, entirely in the 
view of engaging us to unite in a mutual communi- 
cation of them. She is inceflantly recalling us, 
from the prejudices, which unhappily feparate 
Mankind, to the univerfal laws of juitice and hu- 
manity, by frequently putting our ills in the hands 
of the fo highly vaunted conquerors, and our plea- 
fures in thofe of the opprefied, whom we hardly 
deign to favour with fo much as our pity. 

When the Princes of Europe iffued forth, with 
the Gofpels in their hand, to ravage Alia, they 
brought back with them the peftilence, the leproty, 
and the fmall-pox; but Nature pomted out to a 
Dervile the coffee plant, in the mountains of Ye- 
men, and produced, at one and the fame time, 
our plagues from our Croifades, and our delicious 
beverage from the cup of a Mahometan monk. ‘The 
fucceflors of thefe Princes fubjugated the Ameri- 
can Continent, and have tranfmitted to us, by means 
of this difcovery and conqueft, an inexhauftible fuc- 
cefhon of wars and venereal difeafes. While they 
were exterminating the inoffenfive inhabitants of it 
by their murderous artillery, a Caraib, in token of 
peace, fet the failors a fmoking his calumet ; the 
perfume of tobacco diflipated their chagrin, and the 
ule of it is defleminating over the whole earth ; and 






























while the miieries of two worlds are iffuing from 
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the cannon’s mouth, which Kings ca!! their ULTima 
RATIO, the confolations of the civilized States of 
ae {tream from the pipe of a favage. 
fo whom are we indebted for the u ie of fur Tar, 

of chocolate, of fo many agreeable means of fubfit- 
tence, and fo many falutary medicines # ‘To naked 
Indians, to poor ps ealants, to wretched Negros. ‘The 
fpade of flaves has done more good, than the fword 
of conquerors has done mifchief. But in which of 
our great {quares are we to look for_the ftatues of 
our obfeure benefactors? Our hiitories have not 
vouchfafed fo rmuch as to preferve their names. We 
need not, however, to go fo far, in queft of proofs 
of the obligations underwhich we lie to nature; Is 
it not to the ftudy of her laws, that Paris is indebted 
for fuch muitip! ied illumination, collected from ev- 
ery quarter of the Globe, combined a thoufand 

different ways, and refle€ted over Europe in fciences 
the mott ingenious, and enjoyments the moft refin- 
ed, of ev ery {pecies ? 

Where is now the time, when our forefathers 
leaped for joy at finding a wild plumb tree, on the 
banks of the Loire ; 5 orat cat tching a poor roe in the 
chace in the vait plains of Normandy ? Our fields, 
now fo richly clothe d with harvefts, and orchards, 
and flocks, did not then produce the common ne- 
ceilaries of life. ‘They wandered up and down, liy- 
ing on the precarious iupplies of hunting, and not 
daring to truit to Nature. Her fimpleit phenome- 
na filled them with terror. They trembled at the 
fight of an eclipfe, of an ignis Satis, of a branch of 
mifletoe on the oak. Not that t] rey believed the af- 
fairs of the world to be furrendered to Chance. 
They reconized every where Gods pofieffed of intel- 
ligence ; but not daring to belicve them good, while 
cruel priefts were their only initructors. in religion, 
thefe unfortunate people imagined, that the Geds 
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took pleafure only in tears, and immolated to ther 
human victims, on the very fpot, perhaps, on which 
now ftands a receptacle for the wretched. 

Let me fuppofe that a philofopher, fuch as New. 
ton, were, then, to have treated them with the fpec. 
tacle of fome of our natural Sciences, and to have 
fhewn them, with the microfcope, fete im mofs, 
mountains in grains of fand, thoufands of animal; 
in drops of water, and ali the wonders of Nature, 
which, in a downward progrefs to nothing, multi- 
phes the refources of her intelligence, while the hu- 
man eye becomes incapable of f perceiving the boun- 
dary: Let me go on to fappote, that afterwards, 
difcovering to them, in the He avens, a progreflion 
of greatnefs equally infinite, he had fhewn them, in 
the planets, hardly perceptible to the naked eye, 
Worlds, much greater than ours, Saturn, three 
hundred millions of leagues diftant ; ; in the fixed 
ftars, infinitely more remote, Suns wh ich, proba ibly, 
iluminate other W orlds 3 s. in the Wihitenets of th 
milky w ay, ftars, that is, Suns, innumerable, {catier- 
ed about in the heavens, as grains of duit on the 
Earth, without man’s knowing whether ail this m 
not be more than the threihold of Creation merely ; 
with what tranfports would they have viewed a fpec- 
tacle which we, at this day, behold without emo- 
tion ? 

But f would rather fuppofe, that, unprovided 
with the magic of Science, aman like Fenelon had 
prefented h imfelf to them, in all the majefty of Vir- 
tue, and thus addreffed the Druids: “ You frigh- 
ten yourfelves, my friends, with groundle!s ter- 
rors which you initil into the peop! God is righ- 
teous. He conveys to the Jacked terrible appre- 
henfions, which recoil on thofe who communicate 
them. But he fpeaks to all men in the bleflings 
which he beftows. Your religion would govern 

men by fear; mjne draws them with cords of love; 
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and imitates his Sun in the firmanent, whom he 
caufes to fhme on the evil and on the good.” Let 
fne, finally, fuppofe, that, after this, he had diftri- 
buted among them the imple prefents of Nature, 
till chen unknown, fheaves of corn, flips of the vine, 
theep clothed wai the wool ly fleece: Oh! what 
would have been the gratitude of our grandfathers! 
Chey would perhaps, have fled with terror froma the 
inventor of the telefeo pe, miftaking him for a Spi- 
rit; but, undoubtedly, they would have fallen, 
down, and worfhipped the author of Pelemachus. 
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DR. ERASMUS D DARWIN. 
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Te Annals of Literature fearcely produce 
a fingle inftance beyond the prefent, of a perfon pof- 
fefling the acknowledged poetical talents of Dr. 
Darwin, being unknown to the world as a Poet un- 
til that period of life when the gen erality of mankind 
relinquith their.attention to purfuits ot that nature. 
Such, however, is the fact. The fame of the author 
of the Botanic Garden was unknown beyond the cir- 
cle of his friends until the public. ition of that work. 
We are informed, that he is the fon of a gentle- 
man of good eftate near Newark upon Trent, and 
we fhould have been glad to have given his Shoo!- 
mafter the honour due te him by him by mentioning 
his name. From fchool he went to Cambridg: e, asiat 
was entered of St. John’s College, where he took 
the degree of M. B. in 1775, and in his thefes de- 
fended the doctrine, that the movements of ~ Beart 
and arteries are immediately produced by the ftimu- 
lus of the blood. He was a member of the aie 
{ity at the time of the death of Frederick Prince of 
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Wales in 1751, and was one of thofe who contri- 
buted to the Cambridge collections of verfes on 
that event. 

After Dr. Darwin had qualified himfelf for the 
practice of Phyfic, he fettled at Litchfield, where he 
refided many years, to the great advantage of that 
city and its neighbourhood. During this period, 
though we hear nothing of the Poet yet the fame of 
the Phyfician increafed daily. In 1758 he publith- 
ed, in the Philofophical Tranfations, Vol. 50. 
«‘ An Attempt to confute the Opinion of Henry 
Eales concerning the Afcent of Vapour ;” and in 
the fame Colleétion, «* An Account of the Cure of 
a periodical Hcemoptoe by keeping the Paticnt a- 
wake.” In Vol. 64 are, “Experiments on Animal 
Fluids in the exhaufted Receiver ;” and in 1780 
he executed the mournful tafk of becoming Editor 
of « Experiments eftablifhing a Criterion between 
Mucilaginous and Perulent Matter ; and an Account 
of the retrograde Motions of the abfobent Vedflels 
of Animal Eodies in fome Difeafes,” 8vo. a work of 
much merit, written by his fon, Charles Darwin, a 
youth of great expe€lations, who was carried off by 
a fever before he had completed his twentieth year, 
while he was profecuting his medicial ftudies at 
Edinburgh. In 1784 the “ Syftem of Vegetables” 
of Linnzus by the Botanical Society at Litchfield 
were publifhed, we believe, under the auipices, or at 
leaft with the affiftance of Dr. Darwin. 

The “ Loves of the Plants being the fecond part 
of the Botanic Garden, was publifhed in 1789 ; 
and this was followed in 1791 by “'TheCEconomy 
of Vegetation, ” being the firft part and completion 
of the fubje&t. This work, which united the ima- 
gery of Lucretius and the elegance of Virgil’s verfi- 
fication, is fufliciently known, and the merit of it fo 
completely eftablifhed, that we cannot help exprefl- 
ing fome degree of furprize that has not been more 
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cenerally circulated by means of a cheaper edition. 
ti 1794 * Zoonomia” was publithed, which, accord- 
ing tothe opinion of a celebrated Profeffor of the 
Medica! Art, fair bids to do for Medicine, what Sir 
{faac Newton's Principia has done for Natural Phi- 
Jofophy. 

Dr. Darwin now refides at Derby, where his 
practice is extenfive. He is much refpected, and 
his from literary exertions much future entertain- 
ment and in{truction are ftill to be expected. 
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DANS VOTRE LIT. 


Dass votre lit, my Fanny fay, 


When paft the bufy hours of day ; 

Say and jet me happy be, 

To find you fomctimes think of me, 
Dans votre lit 


For whether abfent or in view, 
My thoughts are fondly bent on you ; 
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When, in my dreams I'm 
A\nd in my arms embracing thee, 


Dans votre lit. 


Lut foon as dawn appears, my fair, 
The blififul vifions’, loft in air; 
Confent and you fliall quickly fee, 
Vil make it {weet reality, 
ans votre fit 


The foft confeffion make, my fair, 

And with it glad my raptur'd ear; 

And in return I'll fwear to thee, 

Ten thoufand worlds I'd give to be, 
Dans votre It. 
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GOOD WIFE. 


IN Stratham Church, (Eng.) is the monument of 
Repecca, wife of Wa. Lynnr, who died in 1653. 
Her hufband, who wrote her epitaph, after dwel- 
jing on her feveral virtues, concludes with the fol- 
jowing couplet, 

“Should I ten thoufand years enjoy my life, 
I could not praife enough fo good a wife.” 





ANECDOTE. 

WHILE the Danes, in their incurfions, were 
laying all wafte before them, Alfred, with his ami- 
able Queen; Ethelfwitha, and children, and a {mall 
company of attendants, retreated for thelter to a 
little obfcure ifland in Som ierfetfhire, called Athel- 

ney, where the greateft difficulty he fuffered, in 
that forlorn fituation, was a fearcity of food. I 
happened one day, during the winter, which proved 
uncommonly fevere, that he had fent all his atten- 
dants in fearch of fith, or fome kind of provitions. 
tn their abfence, the King, as was his cuftom on ev- 
ery opportunity, applied himfelf to his ftudies, 
while the Queen purfued her domeftic 7 
when a pilgrim pailing that way, begged with gre 
earneiinefs for fomething to fatisfy his hunger. AL 
fred touched with compaflion, defired Ethelfwitha 
to give the poor man part of what provifion remain- 
ed. The Queen finding only one loaf, brought it 
to Alfred; but at the fame time reprefented to him 
the diftrefs to which they might themfelves be re- 
duced, fhould they fail of further fupply. . ‘The 
King, however, not deterred from his charita- 
ble purpofe, cheerfully gave the flranger one half of 
the loaf, encouraging his Queen with the pious re- 
fle€tion, that « he, hat could feed five thoutand with 
five loaves and two fithes, could make, if it fhould 
fo pleafe him, the half of a loaf fufce for more 
than their neceffities.” 








